tt . The Hitt orj of Km Lear, 

Affliction till it do try out it felfe 

Enough,’ enough-^! dye: that thing you fpeake of, 

I tookc ic for a man: often would he fay 
The fiend,thc fiend, he led me to that place. 

v J^f'c ' 'r r C e ’n n ^ paticnt thoughts but who comes heere 

The iafer fenfc will nere accommodate his emitter thus, ’ 

Enter Lear mad. 

LiJfeife N °‘ thCy Ca0n0t tGUCH mC f ° r C °y nin S s 1 am thc King. 

Edg.O thou fide piercing fight. 

Lear .Nature is aboue Art in that refpe&, thcr’s your prefTe 
money. That fellow handles his bow like a Crow-keeper draw 
me a clothiers yard. Looke,looke,a Moufc j peace, peace, this 
tofted ebeefe will do it. Ther’s my gantlet, lie proue it on a Gv- 
a nt bring vp the browne bils. O well flowne birde in the avre 
Hagh,giue the word. 1 * 

Edg. Sweet Margcrum. 

Lear.Vzffc, 

Clo. 1 know that voice* 

L**r. Ha ConoriH,hz Regan, they flatter’d me like a dogge,and 
told me I had white haires in my beard, ere thc black ones were 
there ; to fay 1 and no to all I faide : I and no too was no good 
Diuinity. Wh&nherainecameto wet me once, and the windrto 
make me chatter, when the thunder would not peace at my bid- 
ding, there I found them, there I fmelt them out : goc too, they 
arc not men of their words, they cold mee I was cucry thing, tis 
a lye, I am not argue-proofe. 

9W- The tricke of that voyce I doe f well remember, ift not 
the King ? 

Lear I, euery inch a King: when I do flare fee how the fubiefl: 
quakes : I pardon that mans life, what was thy caufc, Adulterie? 
thou (halt not dye for adultery: no, thc wren goes toot, and the 
fmall guilded flye do letcher in my fight ; let copulation thriue, 
For QUflers baftard fon was kinder to his father then my daugh- 
ters got tweene the lawfull fheets, toot Luxury, pell mell, for I 
- want fouldiers. Behold yon fimpring dame,whofe face between 

her 
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f C , he |J thcrcs the fulphury pit, burning, icaldmg,flench,con 

darkneffe,tn ¥ pah: Giue mee an ounce of Ciuet, 

^ imagiBation,thcrs money for 

Clo . O let me kifle that hand. .. 

C,"( Oiuh’rp^ccc^ofnMurc.chis great world (hold fo weare 

° UI V'-TuOTmCh^e^ell erroogh, doft thou fquiny orr 
rne^oor'ho^y worft blinde Capid,Ile not loue: Read thou that 

A ^^fe^-^h. tt htea b . 

Ede. I would not take this from rcport,ic is,& my hart breaks 
at it*. 

Lear. Read. 

^^^a^^S ? Nocye,ta r the.dh« 
money in your purl? your eyes arein aheauy eafe, yourpuiffe 
in a light; yet you fee how this world goes ? 

£f 4 ‘.WhVtarTmad? y A man may fee how the world goes with 
no eve*. Looke with thy cares, fee how yon Iuftice rades vppo 
von Simple theefe : hearke in thy care, handy dandy, which is the 
Iheefe, which is the Iuftice. Thou haft fecne a farmers dog barke 
atabegger, 

^td«bee,eatut»uufton,Aecutme^^ft 

behold the great image of Authontic, ado gge, 

Thou Rafcall Beadle hold thy bloody hand; why doft thoiilafh 

drat whore? ftrip thine owncbacke, thy blood hotly luftsto vie 

her in that kind for which thou whipft her. Tlj vinrer hangs 
cozener, through tattered ragges fmall vices do appeare, Robe. 
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